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she was quite flattered because I regarded her as an intelligent woman."
We played about widi the names of women who were in the front
line and we found it difficult to name many.
"When women can get into the House of Lords in their own right,
like Lady Rhondda, then we might get great administrators at last. The
men to-day couldn't even run a whelk stall and the women will find
scope there because the House of Lords is a more democratic organization.
In these days of universal education we are all peers and every labourer
boasts of his descent from Adam. Autocrats find themselves elected to
the House of Commons, where, chained hand and foot by their morality
and their respectability they insist on each man toeing the party line. A
democrat should never vote on a question otherwise than on its merits/
Only an old man carrying a scythe passed us as we walked. He greeted
me as I knew him well. G.B.S. asked who he was? I told him that he was
the aristocrat of the place, the only one who does job gardening, and he
comes when he likes and goes when he will, and if there is the least
complaint he leaves, never to return. There are neglected lawns every-
where dying to be scythed because they are beyond mowing. He states a
price, you have to agree and he fixes a day but never turns up.
His eyes shone like a little boy's. He folded his arms as he settled
himself on our couch and at once proceeded to tell us of his new discovery.
"Do you know that I found a box of trinkets belonging to Charlotte
and I have never known that she possessed any or was in the least interested
in these things. I was looking in the chest of drawers in her room and I
came across this in a little hidden drawer. I don't think I really knew
Charlotte."
"Why not? All women like jewels, surely?"
"I have, of course, no use for such things. I have sent them away to
be disposed of."
"Your wife liked pretty things."
He smiled and said nothing.
"I like some jewels, for I regard them as works of art," I said. "In
fact, I have an eye and a feel for them. More than once, when on a
bus, I felt that I was passing a shop which had something to sell which I
would like, a piece of pottery or a jewel___"
"William Morris was like that. But I hope you were more businesslike
than he. He did not care a scrap what he paid for a thing he liked as long